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- Colin, our time of walking is 
We mult ſubmit this Man's — =» = ay 


Cunepes ; 


Lexc, , I have 
Jommeun much more civil S 

ela, What's your meaning? © 

Lexc, He is in Love with me. 

Cela, In Love with thee ? 

Lexc, Yes, Madam , Have you not obſerv'd his looks 
And towards me of late ? 

Cela. 1 remember I have ſeen him Smile, 
at» r 750 nega 


RY 'd to entertain AY 
Mirth or Scorn. us 7 Pra an, 
ot —— ſo ill treated. & 


Lexc. So much concern'd ? I gueſs what wind blows up 
This Gr bor they both deſerve to be belov'd 
ye ve pitch'dupo1? 
tis thy meaning Wench? 
; mat Nay, ne'r conceal it , 
I know by the diſtilling of your Eyes 
There's fire underneath. Madam , confeſs. 


May boaſt the Conqueſt > Which do you afte& ? 
ela. 1 affe&t , both of e'm they are # pair 

In whom the Worldis rich. , 
Les, Love both of them? $ 

I have ſo much rience in Love 

To know then,that it muſt be neither, 
Celan, Well! 

Suppoſe I'm iriclin'd to one of them , 

Am I oblig'd to tell you which itie?. L 


Cela. Love may grow cold | | 
Flames beſt preſerve their heat in Letter roomes, 


= 
_ , 4 ; 
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| [ Exennt, 


+ # h# 


The Second AQ, 
Enter Arcon,. Polynices, and Provoſt, 


Arcos, To what does all this mediation tend ? 
Why ſhou'd you intercede for Theocles, 
Polyn. Six , Since I owe my liberty and life 
To his 'd 5 # 
Inable me to pay him with his own. $6 
_ That were to give him a Capacity 
making new attempts upon our peace ; 
The Tyrant's SubjeRs animated by 
The preſence of a perſon ſo renown'd , 
Will undertake revenge. 
Polyn, You may ſecure your lelf by Articles. 
Prov, Or (et him free 
yy condition, that be ſhall with ſpeed 
readis leave, and never more return. 
Polyn, His noble Nature. will ſo well reſent 
Your Cl , bel calily obey , 
And ſtifle all delires to be reveng'd 
In grateful recolleftions &f your Love. 
Arcon, But whil'it for Theocles you freedome ask, 
You ſeem forgetful of that Solitude , 
By which Philander's ftrift confinement will 
Becoreto him more inſt able. 
Polyn, You may give him ſome hopes of Liberty. 
Prov. Upon a Ranſom that may correſpond 
To ſo much worth as he is owner of, 
Avrcon. Palynices, Your ſuit is granted, Set Th:ocles 
Free from priſon : But forbid him 
E're to return to Arcadia, 
So he his Liberry enjoys, and we 
From Jealoulics of new attempts are free. 
| Proveff, 


forget all threatning ſoands. 
Cela. My duty did inftrut me to divert | 
, Your troubles , Madam ry. mane. 
I often have ſpoke fearleſs the Warr , 
When m own thoughts have been in Mutiny , - 
And my bandy'd between hope and dread 
For my dear Father, | 
Hera, But Crlama ; 
I hear there are two Pris'ners (whoſe repate 
Fame ſpeaks with great oo very lately 
Committed co yer Father's Cuſtody, 
Cila, There are ſuch, Madam. 
Hers, How do they ſupport 
Their tri&t confinement ? 
Cela. VVirth ſuch Conftancy 
As if they had forgot they e'ce were fres : 
"Tis Piry that they arein priſon, aud pity 
They ſhou'd be out. coandwns; 5 
3 


% EE ng M 
OE have all ! 29} 
VVithin Chamber. | + 
To moarn for their refirains, 2M yo hokan' on.;.. 


Hera. AEUEIF RED I ge) vo vloio: vo | = | 
Cela. Sometimes one of e'm 


So unconcern'd in their unhapp1 -33V@ 
That neither of po a os Da 260 301 
VVill unawares vent a divi i ts } 

Martyr'd as in the delivery , by . 


To hint out ſome refleftions upon 
VVhich the other does ſo calmlychide 


And then ſo ſweetly, Ai) 20 ola CLOY 
That I1cou'd iſh my a ip » ol ime 1.07 1 
To be ſo chid ; or at the leaſt a ligher "i >», [fi3 ' mLMmM wad 
To be ſo comforted. | | 9.9 2597 , | '1 
Hers. But what can he © nom 088 Ky 16 


Reply in vindication of þhimſelfe ? | I 
"Tels. He Rrait the Error of ghar gol 910771 31 1900 25% 
By ſinging , which he does to that G Ymltng vl not 119197 A 
Of raviſhing that even the. 2," I! na oo - ': 
(VVhich Eccho other's Miſery) * "1 Ie gt "t-4 
Bear a part in's Mulickz - and (asf | CS rvvi ics 
They were in Love _ whatſoe're he ſings): * 
Repeat his Notes | « 0 Me 19220t 03 26 Ls 
e74. But does Face 7 Met Kit v3uls 134 
Fomerimes let fall a Tear .zovells ſigh ? 


Cela. Tears ( wept by you times Var 
For your dear Uncle's pul) ſcem'd to be  - 
reTeſhing ſhowres let upen your cheeks 


To make the Roſes look more faire ; yer they 
VVou'd = — _ Bfeminate i him , a 
" They VVou'd like Mi ».taint'his blooming 
And ſtain his Epurage : Therefore till his Eyes , 
Like Sunns dry up that Dew befors it falls. 
Hera. She loves him fare ? —— Is try her 
You cannot tell, howlong the Cittadel 
Shall be their Priſon ? 
Cela. Madam, are they like to be remoy' 'd? 
Hera, 1 left my Uncle Bk 
Together with the General and Prove 2122 
I CAIEIS LA they ſhou'd diſpoſe 


v4 


Hers. She li tian ; perBaherially 'd; 
V1 try her further } Theecles ſhall _ 
Acquirted , but it is um'd the other 
(bang wocuntidere to befreed) 

77 ins 


Cela, Do what Madam ? 
Hera. Dye. 
Cela, ? 
Hers. Have 1 found you ? 
_! Yes Celama. You are naught concern'd 
he Dye or Live. 
Cela. Madam , 'ris true ; 
And yet alas I know not what I am. 
I a lively advocate within 
That wou'd not have him dye : I muſt withdraw, 
Or elſe I ſhall betray my Paſſion. - 
Hera, Celams }. You are grown thoughttul. 
Cels, Madam, Fm ſcarce recover'd from the fears 
Begot by the late War. My Compa 
ill be bue troubleſome. Your goodneſs will 
Pardon my too abrupt , ; [ Exit» 
Hera, She is too vilibly in Love : Alas 
I have deceiv'd herinto too much fear : 
I willingly cou'd undeceive ber now. 
But ſhe'1 ſoon find the fallacy, 11 take 
Aturni'th” Garden whoſe kind Walks and Air , 
Make the Evenings oft to me delightſome prove 
She's ſcorch'd i'th' fiery Elementof Love, [ Exennt. 


P14) 


—— 


Enter Philander; «ad Theocles, ( ar is the 
Balcone, walking is the Palare-Garden,) 

Phila. 1s there Record of any evo that lov'd 
Better chen we do, Colin? 

T beo, There cannot be, 

Phil. Oar fri is by long continuance 
Become ſo ardent and Invi ible, 

And by our reſolution 6 
I think it is beyond the power of gime 
Or any Accident Cre to infringe it. 

Theo, Qur Love's beige en No gettire 
Theflames (like the V ar fragt. 
Which nothing e're can violate or quench, | 

Phila. Nothing but death ; And, Colin , after death 
Oar ſpirits ſhall be ledto thoſe rhat love 
Erernally. Free from allay of fleſh , 

Our Love ſhall be refin'd to that degree 

Of purity , that it ſhall kindle us 

Into one Conſtellation , by whoſe Rayes 
Sarviving Friendſhip's ſhall be ſo inflam'd, 
They ſhall not languiſh, or know how to dye. 


Enter Heraclia , a#d Cleone, in the Garden, 


Theo, Colin , Why proceed you not? 
Hera, What flower is this? 
Cleon, "Tis call'd Narciſſus , Mada + 
- Hera, That was a pretty, but a fookfb Boy, 
Tolooſe himſelf. Were there not Maids enow ? 
- 7 bes, Pray forward. 
Hera, Or were they all hard-hearred? 
Cleon, They ,cou'd not be to oneſo fair, 
Hera. Thon wou'dſt not ? 
Cleo, 1 think I ſhon'dnot , Madam, 
Theo... Will you proceed, Colin? 
Hera. Cant thou not work ſuch flowers infilk, Wench ? 
Cleo. Yes. 
Hera, They wilF ſhew rarely on a Valence. 
Theo, Colin! Colin? Howd'ye ? 
Phi/, Never till now was I a pris'ner. 
Thee, VVhy » VVhat's the matter ? 
Fþil. Behold and VVonder | She is not mortaſifure ! 
Theo, Ha ! 


'd ſo long, 


? ” 
by 


Phil. 


Cleen, VVhy, Gentle Madam? 
Hers, Becauſe it is the Emblem of a Maid, 
For when ſhe's y by the VVeſt-VVind woo'd, 
How modelitly ſhe blows, with a complexion 
Made up of ſmiles and bluſhes ; when the Narth 
Comes near, impatient then , lixe Chaſtity 
She locks her Beauties in her Bud 
And leaves him then to blow on noaght but Bryars. 
Cleo, Yet good Madam, 
- Sometimes her Modeſty will bloom ſo far 
She falls for't :” which a Maid of any Honour 
VVill hardly Imirate. 
Hera. Thou art grown V'Vanton 1! 
Theo, She's very fair. 
Phila, She's all the Beauty extant, 
Hera, The Sun is ſet. Lets walk in : Keep the flowers 
To ſee how neer Art can reſemble them. 
Phila. Might not a Man well loſe himſelf and Love her > 
Theo, mgm 1 wg ay done, I have ; 
Beſhrew my eyes for't : - now my Bondage. 
Phs. You love her then? p 
Thee, Who would not ? 
+ fn our A 
» VVhat it you did? That poor pretence will c 
Too weak. There's no priority inLove : oy 
I ſaw her too. 
Phil. Yes , but you muſt not love her. 
*" Thee, 1 will not, as you do, to VVorſhip her 
As ſhe's divine; 1 love her, to enjoy her 
As ſhe's a Woman: and thus both may love. 
Phils. You ſhall not love at all. 
Thee. Who ſhall deny me ? 
Phila. 1 that firſt took 100 with my Eyes 
Of all thoſe Beauty's, which in her reveal 
Themſelves to Mortals : 1f thou entertain'ft 
A hope to blaſt my VViſhes, Theocles, 
Thou art as falſe as is thy Title to her ; 
If thou dar'it love her, I diſclaim all bonds 
Of. Love and Friendſhip. 


Phil. Yes. ! 
Theo, Am I not lyableto thoſe affeftions = 
And paſſions, unt6 which my Friend's expos'd? 
P ia. You may be, 
T heoe. Why would you ſo unkindly deal; 
To love alone ? Speak truly , Do you think me 
Unworthy of her ſight ? 
Phil. No, but unjuſt, if thou purſue that ſight | 
Theo, Becauſe another firſt ſees the Enemy, ſhall 1 7 
Stand till and never charge ? | o 
Phila. Yes, if he be bur one. | 
Theo. Whatif that one had rather Combat me? 
Phila. Let that one tell me ſo, and uſe thy freedom; na 
But otherwiſe thou art a Monſter, black - 
As Guilt can make thee. 
T hes, You are Mad, Philander, 
Phil. 1 muſt be ſo; till thou art Worthy, T heocles? 
Theo, Fy Sir , you play the Child extremely, I muſt 
Dare and ought to love her. . 
Phil. O that now Indulgent Fortune 
Wou'd vouchſate us Swords, 
And one hour's freedom, to diſpute thy claim. 
I'l's make thee ſoon recant it. Put thy head , 
Qoep Tore without this Window , and I'l nail thy lite 
o'r, 
1 hee, Alas ! your fury threatens, what 
You are to0 Impotent to aft , Philander, 
But put my head out ! To adyance your rage 
I'l caſt my body down into her arms, 
When next I ſee her. 
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May rude Wind never hurt thee. O my Lady © , vant 19 % 
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Let dreams my Sorrows to thy breaſt declare; _ 1 ._ | ' vc Buy 
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; 
He does refide, he makes it fair Heav'nthere. 
Lexc, 11'd rather think he makes it hell, becauſe 
He looks ſo like the Devil———bu ſhe ſare 
Miſunderftands me. She is taken up- - 
With her affetion to Philander wm bg wenn 


's in a Trance. C /, Madam, wr ha. 
Cela. Ha ? TI 7 


Lexc. Ye truly; he's 
He layes aſide his ſurly 
T ing with a ſcrew” 

been 


The preſſure of ty fears forbid my 
what think you ? can ? 
- Texter bovdeveie wer you deny im 
thank you Madam; re. vane wg 
If ker looks keep mae ahve, , 
Celar, le venture it—but yer perhaps he'l ſcarce 


= the key's L excrppe i in my 
with-draw a while. Conn Fi leave you 
ſucceſa. 


Lexc 
Cils. 

Mirth. Leac:ype 
Lene. 
( nwep 


I ne Fhornm deb cor hls wind 
Cun you commer W 

you Convince me t your love is true ?- 
en Ciat Cliuſipupen a love 


Leac. Trac Lovers will 


if you wou'd but him : 
bor ſie owe —/ a tony tb hag 
'd-»--1 know you prize thoſe keys 


z, you know I have a pris'ger, 
_ was, 


to the Teft, nd natiee 


* - Ca, tryal, Miftreſs,In what command you pleaſe. 


LEx, Crlaria, 
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T hes, Sent back to my own Country? "tis a 


Crlan, Thanks, dear Lencigpe, 
Philander, now le manifeſt my 
* In thy Releaſe : 
ſet in Clouds 


Y*are ſav'd by flight, but ruin 
. "Phil. dy peew. Nobly dye, th 
. And give my life than teal my Liberty. 


| — ay arty « ha oadek 
| An but a little anredate his 


Cel. You'l not be innocent if ſo you 


He kills himſelf who ſtayes when be ma 
Phila. So clandeſtine and cowardly 
Wou'd gather ſo much 


As ſoon wou'd blot = oo p 
B Valour, in the Y 

if #s, The Sun'you ſpeak of, has wn bis light 
To give the more _Ovaeage to +. 
He leem'd to ſay ( whillt mile }”- 
Philander fly , and I will wink 

Phil. Younre an illl : 
Onely with-drew as'ewere aſham'd to ſee 
A Souldicr ſtart at Death, and baſely fly: * 

Thus to ſurvive were to deſerve to die. 

Cela, He's an ill Souldier, that when danger's great, 
Loſes the day for want of fair Retreat. | 
Good Sir, conſene. 

Phil. Suppoſe 1 ſhou'd, when 1 
Am miſs'd, your Father mult my place ſopply ; 
By givi rome Lynngads ol an | *$7 

he that gave you yours muſt looſe his own. 

Cela, That makes me weak, bi does ſaccefilefs prove, 


he 


Aryan btn = es 


x 


" " + ; 
redo Mo Ati 


"ES x20 þ e3i9Onef 


ara , | hs & - 
| ; "8 2OY 912 Ui ve 
A 44, arte 0 
": | we pil ad116 v.42 20E 
. k 7 oo aur non? 2aatas v oh 
acolves; >! hfagey, 
bs a '\ 1.498 10 44 
1ib3920 wigs 7 wo VW 62144V*®, 
{Wat to wi TY) 
| ny 5.0m 6 
whey; 


L 23 if 2 nobr who nA 
at that fated 0) Loos yoo bull 
ce nioendtw era) | vo ant” 
: 21 * rot 1, AL 
i co . 4 _—_ 4 


+ 7 fe : 


qQoMroP-217001 (i | 

S:\a161 3 & 11 2” 

+ Hom ms Ill 
OT I 


a & ® " - 
o 
: \ 


Mere be 
by T3 Aman bt Ni Ji . 
art wo TI vm rio fl 
uy: Yar * 13% aatls/1 sÞul 34 : 
"25 v3 
oftorih 2913 207? o 999" 
: - , FL + YM 3 wot yerT 


in vnO3 910M tids 91202 
3 wor 191 1 wm Yo 


I " 

N No aver? 
or en br ata ht" « no 51 
"hating Gagydey Ts - miqair* 5qod 
<q ruSs " 
him, Madam ? , 
makes him appear more noble; 
His VVorth encreak whe omg a 
K Becauſe new riſen he more *- 
Y Ligleſ« in him the VVonder' ps my ( 
__ That Fae! dearer burns for being green. 


=- rk how his vertue, like a hidden Sun, 
© of: Fro bi baſer Garments, | + a 
_ ' Aron. VVhat made you ſeek this place? 


: 


2-4 


' Now you are bers : Your vertue have deſerv'd it. 
Kiſs her fair hand, Sir. 
Theo, You are a Noble Giver, 


So tout a man : if you ſhall merit well 
I quickly ſhall diſcern it : you are mine, 
Aud ſomewhat berter than your rank I] uſe you, 
Arcon, My Birth-day now draws near : we'l ſpend the t:me 

Till then, is ſome diverſion. Neece, to morrow 
You muſt be ready with the reſt}, r6 hane 
In Dian's V Vood. Your Servant will attend you. 
I'm confident he will deſerve your Eſtimation. 

Hera, His faithful Service ſhall not want my favonr. 

Thee, And when ap _—_—_ ſhall unfairhful be, 
Let fame recant what ſhe has ſed of me, 
And may my falſe-hoad be #s mach reveal'd 
To all the V Vorld as now my Love"s conceal'd. [ Ex, annes, 


Emer Leucippe and Nurſe, Cunopes deg ging om, 


Cany, I'm ſent for by the +oc -S ax ſay * 
To over-hear my Miſtreſs and the Nurſe; 
s . For methinks they are in Counſel : and perhaps 
Y 'Tis about Love and I may be concern'd. 
Lexc. You have left the keys in Caxoper Chamber ? 
Norſe, Yes, Miſtreſs 
Leve', Philander is releas'd, my Lady fled ; 


' I according ts RH going 


— + vv by ST . o 


Tomeetem at th Beahin Dia od" 
Cunep, Ha 1l ſhall che y as dear for Love as thoſe, 
VVho marry all to ng 
Lewe. Farewell good nk d 
Thou'lr meet this comfort at-thi fatal place, 


= ET LT 


Naſe, Farewell, be ſure you make haſt 
Ex, Leuc, «»d Nurſe ſeverlty.. - 
Camp. Though ſhe ſaw me not, he took ber leave of me 

After the old phraſe ; evcll antbe hang by 
Belides her commendations ſent to my face- 
Thoſe have good ftomacks who can oe in 
Having been beaten with rhe Spit: And 
1 cannot hate her. There's ſome V Vitch-craftin' k. 
But ler me think. Philander free'd ! perhaps 
The Prevoſt (ent for me to give _— ; 
Of him : Celamafied ? Lexei 
The Beach in Dia's-woed ? 1 be hang'd 
Bit the hangman being no man of quality, 
Cannot expett that 1 d be ſo civil 4 
To ſtay here for him, till he find me. 


Enter Melenger: 


" Meſs. The Proveſt wonders you make no more hafie;, 
His bus'neſs ism—— 
Cuney, Yes, yes, I know his bus'nefs— 
Meſs. V Vhy don't you bring him word then, how Philande, 
Carries himſelf (ince Theoc/ex15 gone ; 
That he may know how to inform the Prince? 
C*nop, Bring word how Philander carry's himſelf ? 
I know hjs meaning well Sho. go tell him, 
1 | onely ſtep ro ſte, and bring him word. [ Ex, Meſs. 


*. 
» z 


I muſt be gone mom——if ] ” find Phi landey, 
I may bring off my ſelf by os 
Back hitherz but if not, L am out 


rope-reach.. [ Exit, 


" — 


4 
% - 


Harms in ſeveral places, Niiſe and Hollpung as of 
people Hunting. X 
Emer Theoclesi a the Hocd.. 
” Thee, 1 have loſt the Prince and gll the Compaoy : 
They are all divided. O Herachsl . 
Sweeter than Spring and all the golden buttons : 
On her freſh boughs ; 
f rodhurmry wrr pct = 0 = Pr 
. ner! ls der 1 , 
Thos lire dream my ſucceſs: thou think'ſt 


v'F © Enter Philander out of « buſh, 


Phils, Traitor Kinſman! thou ſhoud'|t perceive my 
Paſkon, were this hand but owner of a Sword; 
And were my ſtreageh a little re-inforc'd with one 
Meals-meat, Thy wounds ſhou'd ſhew the juitice of my Love. 
I'd ſoon let out pt > makes ns us 
And prove thee a 10u5 Lord,:nort wor 
The Con of Villain; Dar'it thoa call ber thine ? 

To, Colin Philander ? —_ | 

Phila. Treacherous Theocles ? 

Theo, 1 am not ceaſcious of a Crime that may 
Deſerve thoſe attributes with which you now , 
Defile my fame; and therefore 1 pry 

ies in language of ſo courſe a V Veb. 
Pathion tranſports you, Colin ? Pray be pleas'd 
To ſhow in noble terms your grief. 1 am 
oi v Ready to Vindicute my love by reaſon, 
Or by the Sword of a true Gentleman. 
T la, O that thou durit 1 
Tyee. Colin, you know I dare 2 11 
I'm confident you wou'd nor ranely hear 
Aaocher blaſt my valour. | 
E 3 Phu. 


- 


a - 


| ETSY +h 
Tony GEES, the Sy RT o—nge 
Droops into fear . Supply 
But with the Cha bo agen 
- And with a Sword, h ruſty; Andif then 
1hov» dar" pretend to Love Heradiia, y 
I will forgive the ſs thou baſt;done me; 


Aad if thou kill me, + prom; y: bear | 
la (bades ( which have dy'd manly ) that thou art 
A Solder brave and noble. { 1; | 
1 hes, Be content ; agen betakegou-to your hawrhom-bouſe. 
I'l gratifie your wiſhez ; ,you ſhall have berth Swordand men. 
bil. O you Heavens | Dare aty yemuze (o.nobly'in « cauſe ſo guilty ? 


Sure none but Theacies cout be fo dati et 
our perſon with am þ nd horns and Cornets, 
Thee, You hear : Enter your Muiſe. Take 1 


Comfort and be ſtrong. 1'l keep twy word : give me hand. 
Phila, Pray hold promiſe, Colin Theec/es, wn 
And do the deed with « bent brow , I know = = 
You love me not : 'Be rough with me, and pour 
This oyl out of your language. | 
Theo,” My anger and content have but one faces. \{ Horns wind, 
I'm call'd : I have an office there, 
Phil. Your office is-unjult, and your attendance cannot Heaven. 
.T heo, Talk of that no more: leave itto the deciſion of the Sword, 
Phil. Butthis ane word, You are going now-to gaze 
Upon my Miſtreſs ; for Sir, mine (he «s. | 
Theo, Nay, then - 
Phila, You talk of feeding me into my irength ; 
Bt you are going to inforce your ſelf 
By feeding on her Eyes. There, T heactes, 
ou have advantage over me. Adieu, 
My Cauſe gives me advantage over you. [ Bream, 


Emer Cdalania, 


Celan, He Nas miſtook the beach, andis purſuing 
The way his fancy leads. 'Tis now near morning, 
No matter, wou'd x were perpetual raght.” - 
Heark ! 'tis a Wolf ! but grief deſtroys my fear, 
| care not though the Wolves ſhou'd me devour, 


And then they fed on him. So much for that : 
There is an end of all, nowhe is gone. 
” - Nogno, Ilye; my Fathers ble muſt anſwer 


Lk to 
ep 


The Moon is down1 the Crickets chirp: The Scritch-O#! 
Has bid the night farewell : burmy migortunes | 
Ner'e willfind the break of day. - - ['Ex,Ctly, 


' Emer Theocles with Wine and meat. 


Thee, Sure, this is near the place. Hoe 1 Colin Philander }, {Enter Philane 
Phil. Theocles } 
m Theo, The ſame ; I've 'd my promiſe, Sir. 
Here is your meat, you ſhall not want a Sword 
When y have recover'd ſtrength : Come forth and fear not, 
Here is no Preveſt. 
Phila, Nor any one ſo honeſt. 
Theo, That ſhall be 
Decided another time, Take courage, 
1 know you'r faint z here, Colin drink ! 
Phila, Thou might" poyſon me now. 
Thee, But1 muſt car ”= tarit. 
Well, Coz, ne more of whis. Here, to your health, 
Il drink you into blood, and then Il drain you. 
Phila. Do Cot. 
Theo. Sit down, Sir, and let me n_ you that 
You mention not this Lady. "Twill di US» 
We ſhall have time enough. 
Thila, Well Sir, 1'l pledg you. 
id Thee, Drink a good hearty draught, it breeds good blood. 
Do not you feel it thaw you? 
Phila, By and by, 1'l tell you of what operation "is. 
Thee, 1gt not mad lodging in the wild Wocds,Colin? 


Phila, For them who bave wild Confciences, 'ris. 
Theo. How taff's your meat ? Your hunger needs no ſauce ? 


Not 


4 


v2 


Phila, Nor much! butifit $1, yours r09tt 
Give me more Wine ; here Theoc/es, a health 


To all the Ladies of our old 
Your memory retains the Martial's daughter þ 
She knew Sir, how tochuſe a bandſom man 


To make the objett of her Love. ; 
Theo, Alas | that's no news, Colin ALadie- 
Phila, And I have heard ſome call him cles, 


Thee, What chen Sir? 
thila. N but *twas conceiv'd , 
You were ſo charitable to her ſighs, 
You turn'd e'm into groans for nine Moneths after, 
Becauſe ſhe was enamour'd on your face 
You did erty 1x Apt ber m_ your Pifture ; drawn 


_ yet remember rhe young Counts lifter, 
You wr pledge her, Colin, 
Phila, Yes, Str, yes. 


Thee. She lov'd you well | a pretty Wench ! but brown, 
As if by often gazing on your eyes 
( Which ſhe call'd bright ) ſhe had been Sun-buro't. 
You have not yet forgot the Song too, Cor ; hy 
No, nor the Willows. 

Phila, Well, let's have the Song. 


Theocles ſings. 


Theo, #ndey the willow ſhades they were * 5 
Free from the Eye-ſight fi the Sun, 
For no imtruding beam could there 
Prep threegh to ſpy what things were done, 
Thus ſbelter” 4 they waſcen did he 
Sarfeiting on each otber's E | 
Defended ty the Willow ſbades p = , 
The Sun's beat they d:fy'd and cool'd thetr own : = 
| #bilft they 44 =. feta unſpy'd - 
,- The $ ny willows Lang: to [ Catte, | 
That they with privacy ſupply'd | 
Holding the door br _ the while, . = | 


- aa» ; 
And when theiv dalli ances were ore 
The Willows to oblige &'m more, 
Bowing did ſeem to ſay (a5 they withdrew) 
« Wecan ſupply you with aCradle too, 


” —_— 


Phil. You are merry, Colin? 

Thee. 1 hope we may reflet upon our loves, 
And never cry ——— heigh — ho. 

Phil. "Twas for Herac 


Phil. You mean a 
Theo, Colin, diſtruſt me not, feed heartily, 
I wiſh you all fair weather in your bufh. Þ* 
" May no ſtorm fall out, but what our Swords ſhall raiſe. 
Tarmet, you ſhall not want for any thing, 
Phil, > Sir 1 
Theo. 1'l hear no more. [Fx, 
Phil. But thou ſhal't much more feel, 
If thou m thy promiſe. I will ſearch 
——— thy heart to find thy Love, 
And 'ta Vidtme to Heraclia, 
That heart is fitteſt for her Sacrifice 
Which is already kindF'd at her Eyes. [Ex, 


Emer Celania (diftrafted ) Lencippe. 


Leve, Alas ; ſhe's diſtracted, I have found her, [. Enter Cunopese. 
Bur ſhe has loſt her ſelf; ha, Canopes | 

Cancy. Yes, Miſtreſs } 

Lexc. 1 am betray'd, 

Cancp. I have made bold to try how you conld like 
This face, here in the Wood. 1 will remember 

You gave it a good Character at home. 
'  Lenc, 1 would have rather ſeen a Satyr ,, 4 
But rough Words may as ſoon. p 


—_ 


* 
» _— 


* » ; ay 
-_—_ 2 - 
- = . 
= - A ” 4 ' * - 
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"44 


's as 


Blow down theſe Trees * * © YR 1 
Ay Ca heme font | 
Ah Canoper reflet no nite en theſe [ 


You are 0 gy or 
Upenaty ney come n0 gras 
Comp, Ha 1 1s ſhe mad ? 


| Land 


IT _ 


fy nr fore oapiigy I'me almaſt mad 

+ To think 1 was a fool in lending you 

The Keyes : And, Miſtreſle, © oo kive any reaſgn 
You'l run mad too. "Tis fit your Wits ſhould 


Wait your Ladie's. 
Calan, 1 'm very cold: and all the Stars are out too; 
Ev*nall the little Stars which look like ; 


The Sun has ſeen my folly ; Ah Phil 
Ay me ! 0 Vie an I ace? ; 
Lexus. How wildly ſhe diſcourſes. 


She Sings. 


* Celan, -«« For ſtraight my ] "nay xorvp into Breeches Ile makes 
And my long yellow Locks much ſhorter 1 le take : 
Sing Downa down, down a, down 2, 
Then 1 le cut me 8 Switch, and on that Ride about, 
And wander and wander tilt Ifind him out , 
With a Heigh down, down &, down, down a. 


O for a lawthorn ; like a Nightingal 

To leane my Brealt a aint, or elſe I ſhall Nleep like a Topp. 
Lexc. Let's follow her and ſee ſhe injure not her (elf. 

Can, I hope ſhe is AT _—_ 


Emer 


a pov 


for the _———— TL; 
lrg mo —_— Compauy { Where" s the Taberer? 
1. Conn, You —_ your honours. 
All. Yea, Ye. [all make honenr o, 


Ay * Conn, Sr. Reverence | You make an honour, you ſh--- 
oat = our ſelves decently into a Body 
race, andturn Boyes thus. [ rarns, 
— And ſweetly we will do't, Neighbours. 
1. Coun, Where are your Ribbands ? Swim with your B dies. 
3, Coun, Tha the ay dy hey are light enough 
Rn per ee ter ene © 
end, pray carry your Tai 4 
Or ſcandal to the Ladies and be ſure 
You devce mich oontdence, without being tov'l, 
when you land ſtill, do it with Judgment. 
3. Coun. Vie warrant you I'e noc itand s ftep amifs. 
1, Conn, You Mr, Ma ou betray your trade too n ch, 
You dance as if you wear treading of Mortar, 


T aberer \trike up. | 
. [ He flirikes wp and 1. Countrey wan dances a Tge. 
1, Conn, Thou a Takerer, thou a Tin we as 
Well may dance after the tunes of Graſhoppers. 


Emer Clan, Cunopes, Leucippe, 


+ 


Celan. Sings, 


erVd much better then [0 1 
e Thick-VVoed to be loft, 
Woe the Nut-trees grew [0 how 
4s if they bad biz nip'4 with the Froſt, 
O YVVhither , whither, my Love, doſt they go ? 


I, Conn, Woman avoid: if it be yo-r vocation to be mad 
Pray be mad in ſo-ne more firtin- place, 
This is no ace for Mad- folks, 

Camp. But "cis for Fools, 


F 1, Cour. 


au 


——_ k + * 


, Cons, ba: dibugh wy hare'l 
Tho! * we are abouts' Morfice z ris 


7 


"o25 _ ' "x 
CE 


Cane, Who ſayes ſhe ſhan'e be mad. 
1. ena, That do 1 Sir,we have buſieſt here that does concern. - « + 
Tie Prince; matrers of ftate and will not be diſmngFreomaibia : 
] cannot bear with her affronts, 
Cune,”Can you bear with that, Sir. [ Cupor fo keo him. » | « 


1. Co.Sir, | wou"Thave you knowl con te any thing at a Macs, 
Hands, but my Spirit is too bigg to pat up the leak 
Mifrom offer'd me by a V Voman, 


Celania Sings. . 
There were three Fools at Afid-ſatmmcr ron mad ; 
About an Hanlet a quarrel they bad, - 
The one ſaid 'twas an Owley the other be ſaid nay, 4 


7 be third ſaid "it was a Hawk but the Bells wear cutt avay, 


1, Coun, VVoran, 1 lay leave thy finging, or 1'le give thee a good 


Douze i'th Chop. T 
Cane, Suy you ſo, Sir. [ flrikes bins. 
1, Coun, Good Sir, command your hands to be more civil; V Vhat 

Are you mad ? 


Celan, Give me your Hand, 
2. Coun, VVhy? 
Cela, 1 can tell your Fortune:You are a Fool, tell ten -+ I have 
Pos'd him---- Fa, la, la, la. 
+. Coun.Come let's goand practice 4 4:00 MORIN 


will elſe be here e're we are perfect. 
_—_ Men and i 11ens 


Celan, VVell ; Tie go ſeek Pitts 37 him 
Linder ſome Primroſe : I am thirſty, Ferch 
A Glaſs of milk tript from the pretty duggs 
Of ſome Milch Lady-Cow. 
Lady-Cow, Lady-Cow quick, go flee 
And tell me now where my True Love ſhall bes 
L exc, Let us keep cloſe to her,good Canes, Exennt 


| de : 


Enter Atton, Polynices., Provaſt » Heraclia 
” ana Attendants, 


© "Arcoxn, They have found a pretry place within the Wood 
For the Solemniry ; Methinks, Herecl:4, y'are melancholy. 
Hera, Sir, 1 cannot chuſe , 
But bear a part in the Proveſts cares ; 
NE nag een 
's. , poor | 
Good Sir, cheer the Proneft 
Avcon, Provoſt, take comfort ; 
Your ter's not icreparably 
os por nw med o_ _ out tofinde'm. 
rev. My griet,Sir,wi Hcompole your joys; 
Pray let your Highneſs ermit my abſence. 
4 Arcon, You | eale by ſtaying here, 
Pr 6y, Iſhall not fee far Tears : Let me Retire 
Into ſome ſolitary place alone, 
To bleſs your Birth-day, and to curſe my own. 
3 — You have leave, uy . ny on long, 
Your daughter's preſence-mil{ dry up.thole icars. 
Polyn, Good man | how has her loſs dejected him ? 
Methinks his face tos much refembles'Death. 
Each Charatter of Age floes ſeem a Grave. 
Hera, Now I lament that er'e I try'd Celans, 
By telling her, Philander was to dye. 
Pelyn. Madam, youfhould faſpend your grief z while, 
Cuſtom ſometimes muſt Nature over-rule. 
Think now not on Celenis: but reflet 
Oa this Solemaity,and entertain 
The Birth-day of the Prince, wich thoughts that are 
- Of a ſerene Complexicnwn——==Ser, they are comming 


Emer firf# Comtry-mun «at Mafer of the Revels, 


Arcon, This ſeems to be the CountryPoer, What 
Repreſeart you firſt? 


rt Coun Ye repreſent - Marrice for the fr ff thing, 
{ FVVhoſe Coutrements bang beavy on my purſe-itring, 


'#$ 


e . < & | } CE | = 
The' lightly on the bebby-barſe ad dancert'y) "| 
He fea hr and the reſt. to prance-Srs, 
T bey are allſo Skittib, that mben you bebold e'm, {+ 
Tow may een ſwear the bobby-barſe bas fold &'m. vw 
> ag Are they ready ? | . 
I. Coun, Th are entering and( to ſhew 1 datiat bob ye) , 


' i be Horſe comes firit bere which is call 4 _—_ enterHo!:» 
Some with loug arr Proverb ſtale and add oy-Hacte 


a M4. 
= , p 
- 7; SID 


Eate with the Devil 4 this Sir has a Ladle, Enter Ta'z 
Next comes the man with Taber, which by ſome 

Among the Pygmies # yelkep'd 8 Drum, [ Enter all. 
Then with the reſt comes in that Carrion ' 


aid-Marrion, 
{ They dance the Morrice bere. 


Aycon, You have your thanks for this, What is your next? 


1.Coun. The next Sirif your Grate will be contented, 
A Hunt in Maſuct will be repreſented. | 
If that your Highneſs VVorſbip think it good | 
10 ſawnter but a little tn the YYVood, | 
God Sir, le pleas'd to raiſe your ſelf ard go forth 
To bear the Horns, thea ſee the Hant, and ſo forth, 


V /bich Countrey Batchelours do c 


. Arcon Since you are Maſter of the Hang, we'l cake 
O .r itand, where you appoint us : lead rhe way. 
We'le change rhe Scene a while to ſee your Sports: 
Princes for pleafure may remove their Courts, | Ex, One's 


— 


The 


" IF © v R _ 
caval iN 3d wah 41. $9) Wan; * "« 


Enter ArcoiijPolyn. Hera: Artendent; 
- and, Countrey-Part,” 
varl nd yn, 
Poets 4 Tie wei een pe _ 
| trees are trim'd -aw' Berrinlg © by. Bar bor , 
And Humnſmen ſoon ſball come with Horns call'd bugle 
which ave but for, becauſe we wil be fragle, [ Ex. Poet. 


- 


Arcon, Well) we will be : 
This V Vood bas varives RAG! a. thr 
OO IE ER 


It can afford both privacy 


- The Call beging-'+ - - "SY Pp 
' Jeter hace (roteenting 
_ . | ſtr t- 
Emer two farmers | "mſeweal Te Ix s by I 
4 aha ve” ths vat ve) Y 
1,Forr, Heart beark | the Call tat diftunee it appears © 
50 gently that «t ſofily courts our Bars, 
while Eoby newly. waten'd with the worſe Tg ard 
Does drow ply riroerberate the Voice, . [ The call agen lo:tderh 
2. Forr. Now 't14' cone nearer; and doefaedeld the Shy * 
Objefis grow grout by their ag magb. 
1.Forr, Hoods lewith the Wind,as if they were 
For ſome of their Inbabit ants tm fear, 
2.Forr, For one of them, they well may fearful ſeem, 
For {my ſelf did. help to barbowr bins, 
1.Forr. If ſo, you can with eaſe inform me then, 
Of what bead is bet 
2.Forr, 4 brave Hart of tes. 
1,Forr, But do bis Port and Extry's promiſe Game? © 
2, Fort, That both bis Slote and-Fumers do proclaim. $'\A fingle Re- | 
>» 4 chent winded. 


1./Forr;*- 


- 


UK 


He thei now quits bu latr 
Drone ring L 


ES n 
3.Is | 7 like hol- 
of Homs, 

2 0 EN þ 


2.Forr, rw coy 


Tb Hart (oh. 
VVhilft As 7 Gorerel Winf all ; 
_ And in a conſort Chime Sores Paneyel. 
Pretbee let's take wy : ay benno 
1.Forr, No ; they &ve Chris 44 1 | Kxtack, 


Enter Humreſt, 


Huntr, The Dogs when at 4 loſs, ».Paice, 4h. frat 
And by that filence ſoon there fauls « py woe 
Mott of e'm were Stanch- Hounds ; and it 15 fixange, P 
1hey made 4 lof ph auSaanet hangs: A 
But now th' ave ; Mk oF 23001 
And do with violence bi Chi: renew 1 
Now, now, the Stag is more tndanger far 
Of ſinking ſocw; © Relapſer fatabart ." 

{ Huneſmen within |] ſhe Morpher thr phe So be. 

Huntr, Heark ! beark ! The wiſh 10w- more | 

| Their Clamony ſhews the Sigg 8 Horn. tl 
He finks, be ſinks + theiy-Veice preoctaim bio-fall;.. -. 

48 Thunder ſpeaks Monaveh's ine 14, uy 
Lu od Be < 


Enter two F orrfios, fours Ad and, 1 7 
Four Hatreſſ with he Stapg's head, NN ncl.1 d. 


1,Forr, They bave made both Eſſayes, . 1101.2 
z. Fort, 4 brave fat Dear. | 4 
1.Hurte. Sethe Stag's bed! _ Apa DbVWute| 91.6 

T be ſmall trees did ſeem to envy bim, 


7 « \% 


Hoand and Horſe, 
"1 


Sor: allreſol/4to Haw 
1 Hunt. YVhbes firft we rowz'd 
VV s with the Dogys 


Chorus That Chorus was for _ they ſhould 
Forget their melting ſtrain_3 
Taught by the Eccho's of the Woad 
To'fing it o're again. 


Poet, Now for our Dance, wherein we bave no ſmali-bope, 
Becauſe it docs both Amble, Trot and Gallop. 


A Dance. 


Hera, This entertainment's parcel-gikt, made up 
Of various Diverſion. 
Polyn, We have had « Countrey Muſe, who 
' Has ſetup with the help of a Town Porr. 
Arcon, Since all is done, "cis time we ſhon'd retire ; 
Polymers reward him, we'l away ; 
We muſt not keep too long a Holy-day-- (Ex.Oaues, 


Enter Celania, Leucippe «nd C:\nopes. 


Ceilan Heark | heark, The Grafs- —_ Pllander ge) 
4J* Gone to the Wood to garher Millbeties, Fe finde * 

Him out to morrow, 

Lexc, Alas ! how ſhall we do to gether home? 


” Kins 


1A no : 
The A wifi Germs 
In the Green-Woeed, in the Green-Woed 


Lowing t 
Then did the Straw-borryes wpon 
And ſweetly feem'd jo beg for Or Cream Fewbil 


Cele, Is not this s fine Song ? 

Lenc, QO, & fine one. 

Camp. $0 fine I'm fare ir ſets my Mourh « Water, 

Celax. 1 can {ing twenty more. 

Lexc, 1 think you can. 

_— Yes truly can 1, Are younot a Taylor? 

_ AT: Yom Troch I think I am none, 
Becs lirtle bread : Im lyze 
rae onas 'd a bittheſe two dayes, 

Lexc, Fy | You muſt humour her! Say you are a Taylor, 

OY 0 lye to call my ſelf a Thief? 
Well, Madam. 1 am a Taylor. 

Celan, Where's my W gown ? 

Cancp, Te bringit home to 

Celan, Do! very early 1 I muſt be abroad elſe. 
To call the Maids and pay the Malick too ; 
* 'Twill never thrive elſe : but ſuppoſe Philander 
1s taken , he muſt dy then. 


She Sings. 6 


And when Philander ſhallbe dead, 
Ple tary bim , "He bury bom, 
And I'le bury bum in ® Primroſe-bed: 
Then Ile ſweetly ring bis Koel 
VVith a pretty Comſtip- Bell, 

Ding, ding, Oc. 


D',ec know DP hbilander ? 


TCD 
| _ | 

, Celan, You haves Siſter? | 

+ Cup, Yes, and a handſom one ; of my 


cloſe as any Cockle. *All arc 
muſt be Eunuch'd for Malicians, 


4 
EY, 


ſing the Battles of the of Prgnues : 
«hoe ee I the, ' 
” took e'm pris 'ners with his Lime-ewigs. 


Coamo,,'Tis very tr ! 

Cola, Tee 4 heed : bue Yy nothing. 
Cote bither---+ on ces 4 wiſe man. » 

Cane. So, fo; Madam. I hibve a ſpice of Policy: 
But yer I fear, 1 hardly (hall be made 
A prvy-Conncellour , becauſe I tet 

' Philauder "(cape. We. 
Clan, And are not you theMatier of a Ship? 
»Caxcp. Yes | here's the Veſlel1 "tis a man of War. 
Oaly it wants due ſRRowage. I am bungry, 
My Cone are grown Artillery, and roare 
Like Cannons, 

Celan. Set your Compaſs to the North 

And Reer towards Ph: /ander, 


See bow #he Dolphins c apey there 
*: Te Fiſb kaap *Holy-day, : 
; = They danceCopanto'S ta the Air, 
"* Azvd thus they ſboot away, 


Enter Philander, ( «1 from & Buſh, 
Philar, 1 bid not think fo lictle ume could have 
Reftor'd a health ſo much decay's ; ks, 
© 1am ſtronger then | was betore, Z 2 
Till we incounter , as it Valours beat 
Grew ( like # feavers ) greater by a Meiſe. ” 
' Colin thou haft built a Burtfeſs, to Support 
4 My falling tgbr'-+- and to cruſh ty gn. 
# G 


i Clan, Many are now with Child ; yet] q 


[ Views himſelf. 


Emer Theocles with T'wo Swords. 


Theo, How d'ye Sir ? 
Philas. A little Qomack lick ; PP 
Bat of a Vein in-you will cure me. Wy 


Theo, Be your own Surgeon ; here are Inftruments, 
Phil. I've given you to greata trouble Sir, | 
Theo, "Tis but a debt to Honour and my daty. T, 
Philer. | wiſh you would ſo well cogſult your » 
In your ffeftion as your enmity, 6 
Then my Embraces not my blows ſhould thank you. 
Theo, Eithet well done is a brave recompence. 
Philan, 1 ſhall not be behind hand withthe payment. 
T heo. Theſe ſoft defyances gblige me Sir, 
When I am wounded, ſome ſuch words as theſe 
Will fall like Oyle into my Wounds, and euree'm, 
Bur for your rougher terms they are like bullets 
Chawl'd into poiſon: Let our Language be 
Serenc, and if a Tempeſt mult be ſeen 
Let our Swords ſhew it : here 1 have brought you one, 
But if you feel your ſelf uot fitting yet, 
Vie ſtay till you recover health. 
Phil. Cola | thou art ſo brave an Enemy, 
That none is ft to kill thee but a Kinſ-men ; 
Fm well and luſty : Chooſe your Sword, 1 hay. F 


Adv e of you in my Caaſfe, 
| T hes. Chooſe you Sir 1 
Phil, Wilt thou exceed in all? Or deſt thou doit, 
- To make me ſpare thee ? 
- Thee. If youthink ſo Cozen , 
YTo.arc deceiv'd, for 1 ſhallnotſpare you. 
Phila. That's well ſaid ; this is mine then ; »[ 
Ard be ſure 1 ſhall ſtrike home. 
Theo, 1'le give youcauſe enoagh 1s there ought elſe to-ſay? 
Phila, This only, and no more Sir : If chere ja 
& place prepar'd for thoſe who fleepin Honour ,, * 
FT wiſh his weary Soul, who falls, may have it, 
Whilſt gze$urvivor dors enjoy the pleaſure, 


% 


,v 


Phila, Tie no more be hidden ; 1 know your cunning and I know 
Your Cauſe Vie not refer this great adventure 


Toa Second Tryal. Stand your Guard. 
| Thee. You are not Mad ? Dy 


As talk ! only I fear the Law will have the honour of our 
Phila, Guard well thy own. 


Enter Arcon, Polynices, Heraclia, 
Attendants and Guards, _ 


Arcon, What inſolent and Unadvis'd Men 
Are theſe , which bere attempt each ocher's life 
Againſt the tenour of my Laws? you both 
Deſerve to dye for ftriving thus to kill each others 
Phila, 1 know it Sir, weare both 
Contemners of your Mercy | I'm Philarder 
Who broke yout Priſon. This is Thevcle-, 
Arton. ' 
Phila. A bolder Traitor never trod your ground, 
Polyn, Alas? I have been generous in vain. 
Phil. "Tis he contetrns] yoa, and in this diſguiſe 
Forgetting your command arrends thar Lady, 
Whoſe Servant ( if there be a righr in ſezing 
And krſt bequeathing of the Soul )I am; "= 
Yet he dares think her his, wiuch treacacry 
I call'd bim here to anſwer, If you ere 
Deſerv'd the Attributes of great o_ jalt, 
| 2 


Fa: 


TA: : pM by A-. wax” The 3. it ns = 
us to ſight agen 2 ad you ſhall ſee wy-1$359 FI 4 x ta 
as You'l enyy ; then you may + © © 

evelt me of my life : 1'le wooe ye'to it. - 2207 

Herac. What Miracle is.chis 7 Boch fight for me? | 


Arcon. Yau are a bold deftyer of your Fate. 
T h:2. Your breath of Mercy Sir, L ſhall not Court ,' R 


I cah as reſolutely dy as you command it ; | | 
Oily let me ſay 1 am no- Traitor , Tho'Philander , _ .. 
Callsme ſo; Unleſs my Love be Treaſon. Then wdced ; p 


I'm chE | 0ares Traitor , and amproud on't: 
; 


It you aske why I lighted your command, _ | \ : 
Ask why 1llove, and why that Ladie's Fair ? , 
Her.c. Can both be kind!'d inca Love by me? 
* And Love irflame e'm into ſo much hate : [ Aſde, 
Phila, Monarch! as you are juſt ſhew us no Mercy : | « 


Ler vs expire together ; only Sir 

Let Theecles awhile befare me fall [ 

Tiac | may tell my Soul be ſhall not have her. | 
Arcon. Your wiſh is granted, he offended molt, | 

And fhrit ſhall dye : nor ſhall you long furvive tim. n 


, Polynices , ſecure them till the Morning , » * - 

Then they ſhall wake to ſleep for ever. 

Polyn. Good Sir be pleas'd ta moderate their doom, 

A-con. You ſupplicate in vain, convey em hence. 

Polyn, 1 ſhall obey you Sir, But Heayen can tell - 
With what relutancy : Now Madam you muſt 
lacercede for em , or elſe your face 
Wherein the World reads Beauty yet will be 
With Curſes blotted of ſucceeding Youth 
For theſe lott Gentlemen, (Ex. Polyn. Philan. Theocles, 

Hera, My Face is guiltleſs of their ruine ; but 
1he Miladventure of their own Eyes kills e'm, 
Yer I havepity and will plead for e'm, 
Good Sir, rewraRt your Sentence, if they fall 
Vertue will ſuffer in e*m. 

| Arcqn , Way ſhould you intercede , if they ſurvive, 
y Tae puvlick danger will be kept alive. 
I'm ſorry Neice they love you ! . «i x 
Heras *Tis their Fate, 
bs C11 Love to m2 deſerve my Uncles hate ; 


@111ld they for loving me umnimely fall 
[.19'cow Heracha they may gentle call, 

Tir Groves willSpeakt mz Cruzl at "the laſt, 
Azad every v1gh my reputation blaſt. 


Sir with Neg Kites dyes; Ne 
hare bond, = 
CET. 
Their death's will a ney | _ ee: 
gi wp et | 53 
ContraRt « Hi br any their a: EY 


Arcos. Since wich fuck Viglengs you tnere, ; 
FI © . | ” 


One hall find pardon, though th; 
Your breath ſhall have the Liberty | 
One, and condemn the other to the Grave. 4 
Hera, The Death of one alone then ſhall ſufice, 
I'le make him the Survivoss- Sacrifice, | | 
The Noble Theocler ſhall live immmmnmns but Why? 
Philander is as much too good to dy: 
«+; Diſtracted thus I know not whichto chooſe, 
One I would ſave, but not the other looſe : G 
May not both live? oh - 
Arcoey, Not in regard of them, - 
But for your ſake , I donog both condemn, 
You cannot Marry both, and when 1 ſave 
But one, You canno more from Hymen Crave , 
By Love's great Law you can but one Enjoy : 
Him you muſt quickly chooſe or both deftroy. ; 
Hira,V Vith honour, gentle pitty joyn'd | 
To plead for thoſe whom he tg death defigri'd, : bo 
He chinks __ from principles of Love - 
Now both of e'm 1 from my remove. 
He told me I by one ſhould be enjoy'd x. 
VVhich partial Fortune thatI may avoyd, " 
'Tle Equally permite'm both ro dye, 
That fo 1 may doneither Injury, "WS [ Ex, Prixceſs, 


[ Exit Arcos, 
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A. 
Enter Melienger and Nurle. 


Newſe, HowSir >. Did Cajts WIR yu thet 
To bri ; ny Lady back ? 


ck : | 
Nurſe, Bleſhng on your heart. . 
V'Ve have ſome hopes ſhe ſoon will be recover'd, 
| Tae Prince's Philitian gives the Prove ft Comfort, 
4 He ſayes Philander*s and her want 7 
Of fleep cans'd her diſtemper : He preſcrib'd 
A , which by this time ſhe has taken 
Tatorce her toa ſlumber, / 


Y 


- Theyare entring. 
Nuxs/+. 1 dare not - ſee her 1 *Las poorLady: | 
1 cannot look upon her without. weeping, { Ex, Navſo. 
| Enter Provolt, Celania, Lencippe ane Cunopes. 


rat 
Prov, O14 May the Cordial reRify her Sences, 
Or mine will Elſe unſettle, I ſhall grow 
| ; Diftrafted with her Madneſs: as if Reaſon” 
" I# deeghe be infected, like related blood. | 
elnn. Have you ſeen the crop'd Horſe Philander gave me? 
8 . Cano. A Horſe? Yes, yes? 1 thank him too, he did 
I Hes ghod-will to beſtow a Horſe on me, , 
E. ' A woodenonethat muſt be rid forſooth 
With a Halter inſtead gf 2 Bridle. p 
4 's elna. 


an, 


| SEES 
But inthe other place w 


SayCs. 
R2!tore he? Senſes or take truwe andy. .. 


My lodging it is on the Coll greens; 
ur bard-1s ag ado 
But that which troubles me rooſt, #5 | 


the wnkindneſs of my deay, rh " uk | 


Tet #H4ll 1 cry,O turn Ct = 
and I pretbes. Loveturn tome, - 

For thou art the Man that A. 
and alack what remedy.” - 


11 craves Galad ft 
and Ile; thee with Figs \< 

My frozen, xs ſhall thas then, | 
and merrily we will Stag , ani 9 

O turn to me my dear Love, hr 2 At., 
and pretbee love turli to my, oY. 

For thow art the Mapthas alone FE 
procure my Liberty, . 


But if tho wilt barden thy beart jon, : 065 
and be deaf to my pittyſul niogh, 

Then { muſt endure the, ſmart Jnr fell, 
and twmble in firaw loxe , 

Tet fill I cry, O turn Love , 4 
and 1 prethee Lowe turn tome, 

For thou art the Man that alone art 


the cauſe of my miſery. 


Proveff At laſt it has vey — 
ts in Mercy Heaven to day, 


DEED av Ps: *2} LOATY 
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"Ev bearing, Celavia on. 
Eater, 


Ss. 
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a Fi dond the les down and fals leq. 4 
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Enieh Aecgd, : 
Arctn, My Neice _ ou refuſes to diſcloſe 
VVhich ſhe affets ad Un, 
== Te comrv'd $ mears to god rite, ©" 
And ſaving one e == 
kr hap tray > bored x rl 0 
* It ſhall be ſoon diſcover'd by their own; 
FE ob eek of both Chal prone 
w 
His own abſolver, and who ever ſhalt + * 
Merit the leaſt will beſt deſerve to fall. 


Enter Heraclia, 
Hers.Though I was once reſolv'd to jet e'm dye, 


The Princes I agent will try, 
I tljen wv ap inry felt, | p | 
But now I find that refolution melt. L12F 
For one of e'm I needs mult intercede, 
Yet for the other I alike ſhou'd plead. 
«1, Arton.She comes 1 Vile try her | Welcom my faix Neice, 
Comeyou to bring Phi/ander a Releaſe 
Or Theocles | Which chuſe you? 
\Hera. Sir, 1 come 
To Implore that you would mitigate their Doom. 
Arcon, My Juſticeand my Mercy in me ſtrive, 
Both to deſtroy and both to keep alive. 
Hera. Both to deſtroy would look like Cruelty. 
Arcon, Ih ſaving both I ſhould too Gentle be. 
Hera. I'm diſoblig'd if you take eithers life, 
Becauſe their Love to me begot their trite, 
Arcon.This Intercefſhon muſtproceed from Love. 
Elſe ſoimportunate ſhe could not prove, 
 Yetthen methinks, ſhe but for one ſhould fue, 
Aﬀedctionnever hovers betwixt two, j j, - + 1 
; Vie try which way ber Inclipatiqndyes,, l 4h" i 
» If eirher ſhe affects the other dyes. 


Wy 
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| Aide, | 


Hera, Why are you lilent Six > your mercy may 
Be ſhown withour conſulting or delay..  , 
Arcon, My Juſtice bids meneither ig reſpect; © 1 |» 
But when I do on Theecle: reflect, ——TCOELTESTSDT1 ell 0 
My Juſtice into Mercy does re F | | oe Oo 
To lave him I could —— 4 +, £406 ns 1 


4 4 
= - 


H'>Facewould make a V Vinter and aSpring, 
What his frowns nipt, his ſmiles to life bring: 


Arcs, Now I'm a little ſatish'd, 1 know [ Afde 


© your choice, 
erve your Voice. 


Arcon, His ladnefs does become him well, 
P'eaſure- does in his graver Aſpetts dwell. 
* Theecles then mult dye: 
Hera, Theocles dye ? | 
The man whom you but now extoll'd ſo high ? | 
Your voice his worth before he dyes, 
As beaſts are garniſht for a Sacrifice : 
Fow _ ir, brave Theocles conceive, 
Too good to dye,and yet to0 bad te live. 
Arcen, My Commendations only were deſign'd 
To 7 a way your Fancies was inelin'd, | 
And ou do Pbs/arder's worth approve , 
Straight s mult yeild bis Life and Love. | 
Hera. Shall his glories in their Eaft decline, 
And muſt they ſet they fully ſhine ? 
Arco». Now tay deftrattion's greater then before, ” [Afds 


| Starts, 


Hoping to make it lefs I've made it more ; 

Her Fancy's at a loſs, and know not whem 
Tochooſe : "Tis like a gazing Cuild become - 
Which when two toyes alike do pleaſe his eye, 
Carnot diftinguiſh but for boch does cry... _ 
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Both being kindl'd with ai 
Fm Feel hg en, 
VVhe does 


reſolution doubt 
0. The henf of Forrae ny pope on 


H 
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Arees. Nee tr indy goaphy 
Nor any Index in H 
Does yet diſcover which ſhe dorradfefts .. _ 
She" hows nor which Wt wrejen. 


V DA i then hoc. Mut 11a 


Eleftthe orher, "exiply rein. | 1 Lo JES, 
His Tirle. 3/30 T.O\ Of B31 106e% 
Phils Calmly, Sir? If he indine'.> brig p4Q*" ail 7CS 
To Theocles the: ler hep bid me dyes. y IND » L421 p 
And willingly Ile = __ Ye TROTLITETIESY 
Ler the ſame B [5 2000 # | 0h 
" Fis not ſo much to he dy err 90 , y 
Polyn, "Tis bravely fpokent , G 
Hera, His laſt charming Breath-* #111) 5 +7 [2.0 12408 
H'as almoſt won my Love by courting Deals, .' IT es, 
Arcen His words have mov*'d heryin ber Face 1 find: 
She quickly to. Philander will be kind. 
Bat what fayes Theockes?! 
Thee. 1 only crave; ; 
That if the bleſs Philander with her Bed, | 
She wou'd in pitty bleſs me with the Greve.” & 
V Vby ſhonld I live after my, bopes ace dead > | L.- i 
If her enliv'ning ſmile bis Loveſhall Crown, 
I So. mercy of ſome killing frown. 
Eyes lighten and deſtroy me ſo, - 
I ſhall be appy in in the ſhades below £- $ 
VVhere in mellancholly Cypreſs Grove; f 
Transform'd into a Ghoſt I'le alwayes Love, 
As well as Ghoſts may do, for there I wilt: | 
Be bleft in Courting her Idea RtilL 
Hera, me loft age  . . 4 
A"con, Ha ! ſhe's concern'd ! it was an Error then Tok. 
To think ſhe lov'd Philander, yer Vie make 
Some farther trial, leaſt I ſhQuid miſtake; 

l Socall inthe men. | | 
Polyn, Royal Sir 1 hall. --- - "| Be Poly 
Her «What can theſe be whom he in baſt docs call >- | 

O-e of my Servants? V Vhat can hey deſign | + 
B/ in:roducing any manof mine?.- 1-504 | 
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E =ter Polynices ith ime wen, © 


Poljn, V Vhat is't that you of Theor !rr can ſay Þ's; 
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Lick wack 
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| Thee, Sie | - 
' Phil. Fromfied Wy 7 al vai 


| rhe Tub ON to noo '4 be wwju," 


* Couſin you are tos Civil. 
— Hr Metis Te 
_—— increaſe, 
wha would clear the worth of Theocler, 
Now -my 


more evident will 7 ' 

The World 1 ocemotoe 

Ike try her mewhat —S K 

What of Philander ou but row © z 
2. Man. Phi Six deſervex'notto be bleſs'J*. 

VVith ſuch a Lady. thy 
Phila, Villain ? ---—- Y: "——_ INE 
Avrcon, Calm yoar rage. "©. | 

And let your 100,now aflwage, ** 

Till you have beard M1, our : lec him 
2. Man. His Glory's are oy = wn 

As black as ſhes Gs fot - 

A Cowardiſe, which be fel | < 
Thee, Detr Cane, 8 hom Hl bay 

Each motion of hs gives thee the lye, 


ES ZR | 
ora wv 
linded thy Eyg-light into A. _ A 3 
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Tp: 


Thr ſuch fair V Veather in your face Hee; 
It] 


Relate ofher diftraQtioanever knew, |, 
' Ceolan, You have fallcly (ed 
That 1 ſhod'd find bilaxder here : Hes dead, 


Ay me he's in ſome pleaſant ſhade 
Amongſt yon by ſinging che ſongs he made 
V- '; Phnlander Sic ? 

if we 


Ts bring ber ts hum. 
Arcen, Some of you make haſt, 


= ow does he through each pleaſ2ot meIdow go, 
then he walks all th& Groves below, _ > 
V Vhere when his Eyes ine brightly through the Glades, 
The Ghoſts may walk in Groves, but not t 

Prev. His ſpeedy preſence'mult her ſence reſtore, 
Gc it will farchee warider the: before, *._ .. . 
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qo hora CELDT EP 

i net diſputing IO. FORTE 

” Enter Provoſt, Celan, Leu. Canopes; & aberber deer; _ 
" Areen. Preveſt, you are welcom.. 'Tis ſome joy to me me” 


To bring Philander back. Thr. for Philander. j 
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Cala, Ha 1 Can Phila ye be rings BW" | 


Phy. Madath— mm . 
Hers. Clania | have 


Phil. Hal 

Thee, Will the her ſelf ſay fo 

Hers, Cilania to Philarders Love dots lay 
$o great » Claim that I muſt needs obey z 
Sir, you have my Conſent. 1 cannot 
" : Tofhve my leaſt 1 ſhould injure her, 
"+ T hee, Then 1 am happy made to that degree, 
That the moſt Fortunare ſhould envy me. "xp 

Phil, Muſt The to Herectia loft? * 
Avreon, You mult, 
Ws Conan » 

re. 1 weep when 1 your obſtinecyſee, 

And Sigh when I remember-her. Good Sir, | 
Permit my tears to quench your Flames me, « 
And ler T—_ kindle your Love ws her. * 

Prov. to Love « Maithyr bin, 
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3.6 Philan. 1, Abere ; - chMipettion which | —4 the 4 move. 
Know I'can Loye, and lince that Love does want 

Sona «/14's boſom 1'le tranſplang, 1 \ A192 1d: 
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